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Occafion’d: ‘by the Trophies being 
carry’d thro’ the City by the Guards. 


V 7 H AT Roman Gen’ral, fortunate in Fight, 
Did e’emblefs Rome with fuch a Glorions 


: Sight? 
Fabricius, ‘tis true, did Pyrrhus bear, 
And gave the Grecian Army a Defeat: 
Brought ei. her /tately Piles to grace, 
And with rich Spvi 







| confirm’ d his great Succe]s. 
But fill, the mizhty VitPry he won, 

Fell [hors of whtat Great Marlb’rough now has done. 
‘Tis true, Fabricitis very bravely foughr, 

And home to Rome immortal Honours broazht : 
But tho he gaind a Vitt ry, yet we find, 

When he return'd, be Pyrrhus left behind. 

But Marlb’rough did Fabricius far out-doe, } 


And to convince us, brin s to common View, 
Not valy Trophies py yoy Ralard roo. 
y (hy 











In Obitum Digniflimi Doétiflimique 
viri domini Rogeri L’Eftrange, E- 
uitis Auratl. 


AH fete Ancligene, trijfes jam flete Camanz 
LX Sermo nam periit, Adufa perita pert 
At ouid Verba valent ? Verborum fautor et Author 

4 . . . 

Plorandus cunktis cOnditur in Tumulo 
Plorandum dixi! Mufe poft fata triumphant, 
Ur Phabus den/is clarior ’e tenebris. 


Frclifh'd by a Gentleman thus: 


Upon the Death of the moft Wor- 
thy , and moft Learned Man, 
Sir Roger L Eftrange, Knight. 


A! 1! weep, now Englith Genias weep ; 

i Happy Camana s Eloguence, 

The Tongue that {poke fuch mizhty Senfe, 
Does now in Silence fleep. | 

The skilful Alufe (fo Learn'd and Wife) 
Now peri/bes and dies. 

Rut how can Words his Agerit [hew, 

Nha was their Fi’ vory dl their “Author too ? 

OF all lamented, now he’s gone, 

And laid up in this Marble Stone ; 

Havel faid, Mourn bis lofs of Breath? 

Tie Mules Triumph after Death. 

As Phebus ( that Mluftrious God ) 

Looks brighter from a fullen Clond. 






Written ina Lady’s Prayef-Book. 


lf you, fair Silvia, on thé Geds will hear, 


And kindly give Admiffion to your Pray’r s 
Then you, like them, mui with Compaffion move, 
And not be Cruel to an ardent Love : 

Which your bright Eyes did in my Breaft infpire, 
And none but you can quench the am rous Fire. 
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Upon the: Divifions in Religion. 


EW, Turk, and Chritian, _ butin Creed: __ 
J In Ways of Wickedne/s, they be all agreed. =< fT] 
None upwardt clear the Road ; they part and cavel, 

But all jog on unerring to the D—--l 
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A Song by an unfortunate Gentleman. 


iF 
CO, old Time, and ufe thy Sickle, 
~~ Life's a Weight I cannot bear ; 
Cares are conjtant, Fortune fickle ; 
All onr Foys but Trifles are. 


Friends are Shadows that deceive us ; 
fn our Wants they difappear ; 
The World’s too bafe for Heav'n to Live Hs; 
Any veal Bleffings here. gat” 





Upon a Woman of the Town. By 


Mr, W---- 


B+ fore Enjoyment, Lovers cry 
ik te a , ; 
Of Cupid's fery Darts they die ; 
Yet once poffe/t, the Fair Complains, 
LNo Spark of all the Flame remains. 
The Swain that tryes this lively Dameyey Ctr © - 
A'ter Enjoyment, finds the Flame. 
y . } 
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In Monoculos; or, the One-Ey’d Lovers, 


Umine Achon caruit dextro Leonilla fini/ro, 
Ex Potuit forma vincere utergue Deos ; 
Parve puer Lumen, quid habes Concede forori: 
Sic tu Cacus Amor, fic erit illa Venus. 
Thus Fnglifh' a. 
Chon ly chance his Right Eye loft, t 
And Leonilla loft her Left « 
Ve 
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Te brighter Forms the Gods can't boaft, 
Than what tothefe nas Nature's Gi't. 
Achon, | 
Give ber thy afele s Eye, fo [ke fhall prove 

AVenus, thou the young blind God of Love. 
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On the Standafls taken at Bleiyhbeim ;, 
being catried to Wefiminfter-Hal, 
and there Hung Up. 


W E. heard indeed of Glorious At€tions done, 
Of City’s Sackt, and bloody Battels won ; 
Of Rivers running Red, like Xanthus Flood, 
While on its Banks anew Achulles /food : 

We heard indeed, and wifhing it were fo, 
Beliew'd.as far as Faith reform’d cou'd goe : 

But when we fam the Triumphs ftream from far, 
The gilded Lillies waving in tke Air, 

And Gallick Standards perfett Strangers here ; 
Rapt withthe Sight, and firuck with Wonder dumb ; 
Comvine'd, we all good Catholick sbecome. 

Thus when of Old, the Great Amilcat’s Son, 
“ke Cannz fuch another Piit’ry won ; 

The Golden Spoils, the Chief to Costheme fent, 
Proclaim'd the Ablion, and confirm d th’ Event, 
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On a young Lady, who wou'd have 
put her felf upon him for a Spright. 


By the fame Author. 


NV vain, my Fair, you Brive to cheat the Sight, 
That which was Rornto pleafe can never fright: 

Tre Devil, we read, can like an Angel feem, 
But never that a Saint coud look like him. 
You, tho’ you ftrive a thoufand ways to dot, 
No more can hide your Face, than be his Foot. 
Not bu: we feel the fame Effetts from yon, 
A: thofe who very Apparitions vein, 
Ve ftart, crow pale, and ev'n, we tremble too; 
Tilllike the San, you break the thin Difguife, 
And ev'n in Night, Day dances in your Eyes. 
Show'd Sprights in fuch alluring Forms appear, 
They'd make the Fle{h jtand fooner, than the Hair: 
Sach Heav'nly Forms muff fill protett from Evil, 
And eafier raife, than reprefent the Devil. 
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A Bacchanalian Song. By Mr. P----ps. 


I. 
r Ore, fil wie 4 Ciafs, fll if hi h. 


‘ dA Bumper, 4 Bamper I'll have : 
: 
i 


f oo! rrat wil funch, 1] not bate an Inch, 
Tho L arink wry felf imo my wrave, 
i}. 
Here's a Heaitn co all those jolly Sonls, 
a bo lite mre will never give ore. 
Nim nel cugercontrouls but will take of their Bowls. 
ti rily tickle for more. 


itl. 
Dra; Le fon and all fuch meatk Fo y 
en fi obey mer (Ce mmind ; 
Cou'd fre ever fuppole Pd be led by the Nofe, 
Jind jet mY Glafs id ly anid ¢ 
lV. 
sa Ba bear iQ Foois. 
A Fes to tre Foy: 6 dear Drinking, 
Na | 9 by j D015, who'd fer its new Rules, 
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Printed: And Sold by B, Bragg, at the Blue B 








V. 

Fill’em all, Pll have fix in my Hana, 
Fir I've triftd an Age away ;. 
Tis in vain to command, the fleeting Sand 

Ruwls on and cannot fa. 
Come, my Lad re the Glafspdrink alout 
We'll drink the niverfe dry ; 
We'll t Fout to Foor, and drink it all oxt, 
If énce we gro®Sober, we Die. 








To Climene. By F. H----n, Eig; 


1. 
7OU ask, Ican't imagine why, 
What I wou'd do, if you were mine; 

Pray, Madam, condefcendto try, a 

You ll like, ne er fear H my Defign. 1 A 
You wean, I fancy, howl wou'd 

Your Pride, and vaft Expence Jupport ; 
And how your Self might be endowd 

With Rents and cme _ fort. 
Thus you infult ore one, you're fure, % 

Has little bat his Leve to boaft ? 
Yet Love, Climene, will endure, 


When other Riches may “4 loft. : Pp 
i 4 


Ev'n when your Youth ahd Charms decay, f 
: y 
\\ hen thefe your greatelt Treafures wa): ; q 
Love, if you ufe it well, will fray, | 
When all their painted Glory s pajt. 
Vv 
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My little Store woud make me Blejt ' 
With you, you ftill examine how ¢ : . ‘ 
Ah! did Paes Love, you'd guefs the reff, 


‘Till then, you muft not, cannot know. 








Advertifements. 


*1* On Tuelday next will be’ publifh’d the moft 
new andcompendious Method of Singing J/alms e- 
ver yer extent, fuited to all Capacities; fir to be 
Bound upAwith the Common Prayer and Pfalms in O- 
favo. Price 3d. Alfo the Inftrument to it, price. 
© s. Printed for H. Playford, and Sold by B. Brare 
in Avemary-Lane. At the faid Shops may be had 
Mifcellanea Sacra, Divine Poems, collected by 
Mr. N. Tate. Price Bound 2s. &¢c. 

*1* Juft Publith’d, The Four Ages of England - 
Or, The Iron Age. Wath other fele¢t Poems. 
Written by the famous Mr. 4. Cowley. Firfi 
Printed in the Year 1648. and now Re-prinied as 
adapted to the pretent Times, being never inferted 
in his Works. Price ititrcht 6d. Sold by Benj> 
Bragg in Avemary-Lane. 

Non Nobis fed Omnibus. 

" ee Alb Gentlemen, Ladies, OY others, wi Gie 
wi ling to encourage the Undertakers in their Defign 
of Divertine the Publick, are defired to fend any 
Copies of berfes, Heroical, Humorous, or Gallant ; 
J yf caer Epiftles, Satyrs, Odes,. Epigrams, Enig- 
mas Songs, Sonnets, Prologues and Epilogues, or 
any other Original Pieces in Profe or Verfe, proper 
to be Injerted in this Paper; to Mr. Playford, at 
the Temple-Change Fleetftreer, Mr. Morris, at t}@@ pies 
Turks-head Coffee-houfe im Effex-ftreet inthe Strand, “aaa 

Drage, the Publifher, at the Blew-ball in | 
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Ave-mary-Lane, where “7 will be kindly recei- 
ved by the Undertakers, who will faithfully Infert 


mt eS, pte onal 
them 5 and if they are permitted, gratefully acknow- 
‘egde, io whom they are obliz'd. 


NE cnn mr rater 


al in Avemary-Lane. 1704. 





